CHAPTER XXXVI
'MARGARET, you look upset!* said Henry.
Mansbridge had foDowed. Crane was at the gate, and
the flyman had stood up on the box. Margaret shook her
head at them; she could not speak any more. She remained
clutching the keys, as if all their future depended on them.
Henry was asking more questions. She shook her head
again. His words had no sense. She heard him wonder
why she had let Helen in. 'You might have given me a
knock with the gate,3 was another of his remarks. Presently
she heard herself speaking. She, or someone for her, said
4 Go away.5 Henry came nearer. He repeated, * Margaret,
you look upset again. My dear, give me the keys. What
are you going to do with Helen?'
*Oh, dearest, do go away, and I will manage it all.*
'Manage what?'
He stretched out his hand for the keys. She might have
obeyed if it had not been for the doctor.
'Stop that at least,* she said piteously; the doctor had
turned back, and was questioning the driver of Helen's
cab, A new feeling came over her; she was fighting for
women against men. She did not care about rights, but
if men came into Howards End, it should be over her
body.
*Corne, this is an odd beginning,* said her husband*
The doctor came forward now, and whispered two words
to Mr Wilcox - the scandal was out. Sincerely horrified,
Henry stood gazing at the earth.
'I cannot help it,* said Margaret 'Do wait. It's not my
fault. Please all four of you to go away now.*
Now the flyman was whispering to Crane.
*We are relying on you to help us, Mrs Wilcox,* said
the young doctor. 6 Could you go in and persuade your
sister to come out?*
*On what grounds?* said Margaret, suddenly looking
him straight in the eyes,
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